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Verse From the Sea,

the Road, the Farm

By CONSTANCE MURRAY GREENE
l'[' 15 ironie that A Book of the Sea
should fall into the hands of a o

viewer (o whom Rupert Brooke’s “Chan.
nel” verses are the troest interpretation of
the gea. An Englishman, reviewing this
anthology of lLady Syl Seolt’s, ven-
fares the belicf that an Fuglishman sngs
from the sea and others from the ghors,
but he probably hadn’t Kupert Brooke in
mind when ho sod this and meant some-
thing gqmite different.  llaving Shelley,
Swinburne, Byron and Matthew Arold
fo fall back wpon and Conrad and Mise-
field right in Lond makes i easy for an
Enghshiman 1o eust these aspersions, and
we don’t nind - in Vet we much preter
singing Lrom the shor,

It wis on the shores of Taly that Lady
Beolt vonevaved A Buok of the Sea, and
ll||-'!, e 'Illlﬂ.:- ot i her editor’s note,
accounis for the cencral frend of her
seleetions toward “the legrnds of Greeee
rather than to  thew of the North, to
| LE BT L d(:u-rllut:\‘- rather of the wilu-
enee ol the wondhir sl ]n.s;if) ol the
sea on the mind of the poet than o the
strngehe of the <slor wath the wind nd

waves, I osueh sureoumdings Odye=sens
seemed 2 more 'ilt".l;: 1--1:.]-&:.;1": than
Henry Martin,” Shlley  and  Muithew

Arnold more Sy lll|r.|l‘ll'l.-' npEers thun the

eigrhteonth century authors of lallads and

chammies"  So, on appronching hor an-

thology one should be beartoned iy the
Lnowledpe at o s 1o lave bss of the
Naney Liw Lype of sea -ong and the

groaning of the barbor bar, and more of
the “light and sound and darkie< o1 the
gen” which Swinburne felt,

Nine of the ten people who Jeel an
stinet:ve seeplictsm toward sueh o volume
in the abstract will recormize immediately
1 e value of this 1;:.1'!5-"1:',1' w--rl;. in which
distrmelive tieste and a ',f--ml deal of [
sonnd enursge bove uuited wilh an alimost
uncanny knowlisdpe of wa liternture from
the earhest nges. Among the seleetions
from Miseticld ¢ Sea Feoer, thal Launt
ing melody ax mastent a3 the sea’s vall
fo him:

“I must go down to the @as age o te the
vagrant gypsy Ll

To the gull's way and the whale's way
where the wind’s hke o whetted
knife:

And all T sk s &

© fdlow rover,

Aud guiet sleep and a sweet dreans when
the long trick’s over.”

We admure the conrage which is shiown
in including Jong passages Srom Virgil,
the Odyssey, Fuaripides and poems i
French, Spanish and Ialian, incloding
Dante in the onginal,  Of the modern
poets, De La Mare, Robert Nichols, Muse-
field and a few others are represented.
We wish there had been more, but the
wonder 15 that oue feels so0 few regrets
where there inight have been so many,
and that so tremendous an undertaking
glhonld have been execnted with soch gen-
eral suceess,

A poet @8 sale in singing of children,
animials and Jairies an ospite of what the
eritics way say. It bhas hecome the fashion,
and a monstrous unpleasant one in our
opinion, to adopt  jeering attitude toward
a poel who has remained suuple and hu-
man throngh these demornhizing years. 1
", Lelimann, whose little book, The Vage
liomd; and Other Poems From “ Punch,” is
among John Lane's new offerings in' Lou-
don and New York, is by no means a
novice. He lins been on the sfaff of
Punch for nearly thirty years and s the
author of more books than we ean men-
tion, inelnding Cowversational Hints for
Young Shooters. His verse is pleasant
and full of poelic faneis with no pre-
fence at being unything that it isn't. To
him the bathing of the Pekinese is a sub-
ject for gay and amusing rhyme and he is
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ut bhis Vst when be haols Fhe Peath of
F n]nf:
“A thn Illllll\ for Fueid! Thiv 1= ju

Whe with his learnme made anre vouth

i wisle,
Huolding nur souls o fis
and in the hnes on the war wheh be lia

valledd Foevile Setting, smong them
“When a rowdy rampant
and mad and middle aeed.

Kawser, <tou
Steps s breast of Pritish Orders just
t prove that he's enriged”

nol so pleasant as it paght be, periaps,
but pleasanier than most thiogss that are
written of the Kaiser, and it proves tlat
Mr. Lehmann van be wmusing about wny
thing.

Waulter Prichard Falun was onec a
pewspaper man, eritie, author and all
<orta of things, and now he =ays that be
has beeome a farmer.  Fohoes and Keads
ties eannot be taken as representative
farm labor, however, a3 much of the verse
was writtem & long time age.  before
nature spintal hun away from us.  Per-
haps the best things in his book are

By GEORGE GORDON.

S the author of Green Mansions Mr.
A W. . Hudson, stands ligh in my
lterary affertions. e has a sense of the
titness of wonls; there is charm 1o his
most easual expression; there s turm o
his phrase that appears ut once inevitable
and inimitable—and he loves litile chil-
drem. When he takes to writing fairy tales
(I =aid) he will outdo them all; he will
frighten us, fascinate us, delight us with
impossible realities; he will make child-
hood a most wonderful adventure throagh
inexplicable worlds of dream.

Then Mr. Kuopf published 4 Litle Boy
Jost,

I am frankly disappointed. The book
is lackadaisical, ineffectual, stupid. Why
i it really fine writers are so often inef-
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115., brilliant Paris at play.
skiful, exoeedingly amusing.

, print without dulling its sparkle.

LEONARD MERRICK’S latest novel

-~ While Paris Laughed

Being Pranks and Passions of the Poet Tricotrin

Anyone who knew Paris when that laughing city was the world's playground
wﬁ find here 2 delicately tinted portrait in minature of the thing he loved
The book’s light inconsequende i extraordinarily
The escapades of the elegant, preposterous
| Tricotrip and his absurd companiops are ridiculous in the extreme, but they
are the effervescence of an irrepressible lightheartedness that is a gift of the
gods, There is searcely one novelist in a generation who can transfer it to
In thewe davs only Leonard Merrick eon,

“Had Leonard Merrick been born o Franer his heifliancy, wit, patbos and keen jusght into
\ife would bave made his pame a bousebold word Lo less than Alphe :

Price, $1.75 net (postage extra). At all book stores

E.P.DUTTON & CO., 681 Fifth Ave., New York
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‘Not 2om for men who are alraid Lo die,

For you have met the hail of battle stnfe,

But =corn for thuse who let their fate g0
I,

aftard of

Biew! sevrn for wwn wha ar

e includes & number of litthe boy verses
md some nature poems which show an
intimate acquamfance with it wineh has
prolubly been responsible for making him
a farmer, Mr. Eaton 15 a versatile man
i a nmber of direclions and he shows
his poctic agihty in the wide range of
nbjrets which hie has chosen to sing about.
The dediestion is to Capt, Franklin P,
Adums,

A BOOK OF THE SEA. Belocted and ar
ranged by Lapy Syvmin Scorr.  Oxferd
Univerity Press, §0.

THE YAGABOND; AND OTHER POEMS
FROM ““LPUNCIH."" By R. O, Leaman:i.
Jolin Lane Company.

A 'HOES AND REALITIES. By Waiuvrm
Pricmann Earas. George H. Doran Com-
pamy. #1.50.

ferinal? There 1= no purpose to Barrie—
but why? Burely no existence so drab
aud uninteresting as that of Peler Pan
was ever imagined! Who would remain
forever fourteen? Who would refuse the
zift of nuddle age? the assurance, the
power that eomes with the prime of thirty-
six?

This Murtin of Mr. Hudsons is
dreuming, lonely child—in real life he
wonld be a most infernal nuisance, the
moekery of hus fellows, the shame of his
parents. Nevertheless Mr. Hudson would
have us admire and rejoice in him as be
wanders, lonely as a cloud, about the
hills and dunes that neighbor his father's
eabin. T have always pitied sueh children ;
it is the boy who whips his weight and
more in other boys who makes life vivid,
worlh the fighting, a challenge to the will:
3t is the boy who stacds alone that falls a
prey to every whim, a welancholy madness
driving him to misanthropy. Why eanon-
ize such boys? We are all of us foo
proné to spend our fime musing and
moping in the moonlight, basking in the
sun upon a wide hill overlooking the sea.
We must be roused from our day dreas,
rot Julled to further musing.

But T sm especislly angry with Mr
Hudson, & naturalist, for insisting that
snakes will “sting.” s snake “theks ifs
little red, forked tongue™ ., . . “It's
a merey the poisonons thing didn’t sting
vou, " says the father. Snakes feel with
their wongues as a dog with s nose smell-
ing or we with our hands, but they bite
with their teeth - the poison saes being
above the fangs,

A LITTLE BOY LOST. By W, B, Hupson.

Alfved A, Koepf. *1.50. v Tok

Homer for Children;

New Verse for Old

rgrHERE T a5= of bein I=
[ shreetend, =on very pleasant son

will concdeds on vt f e
and Fihel M.
Altheugh

v ohldron and the

Hamer, by FPoalriae Colum,
Colson’s How 1o Boad Poctig,
the Brat is inlended

seeond for rrownups, there gs nothing Lo

prevent their heimer chumnoed about to good
woet. Mr. Colum’s book is the first single
volume (o contain the <torn= of the Odys-
sy and the Ihad. e has done it art-
fully, m a style both poctic and vigorous,
with frequent Colum wannersnis to add
ppuaney and hos shown througiout the

wonild eXpert.
the edition with
anil

wholzrly toueh that one

Willy Pozzn

=t ratnms 1 voler

“prysents’
CxOQuIRite hne
Ii".nnl.;_'- in l-'.n'u .|I-|1 wl 1",

How to Kewd Poetey
nnallevted a brealment ol
cotilhd well expeset,  Miss

singeler ol
a rather difivait
uhjesl as von
on tlas

Colsony has divided her trenlise

muel tortored sport into seven subivads
has ir'.l"l"[blll.l'.-'-: it admirable Panns | [T
ides those whieh are melwded 1 the sab-
divistons, has miven us a study of “ohd”
and “pew”™ poctry, anld Tast ol all & sum-
ary ol the doteive whnwh we cannot o
bt b thaam eporesh
“Everyhody

“Why !

* Hevau=c¢

'

homnid  reald poeir¥.
evervidy  loves it (For
urther partienlars sse Chapler 1.

“Again why?

“Beeause evervbody loves,
ires, serks enjoyment, and the reading of
poetry, properly performed and pursued,
mikes for umiversal enjovment of high,
rich, rare, inexpensive, highly diversitled,
never endmg sand ever vernal order. (For
turther partieulars see Chapter I1.)7

Miss Colson can’t be said to bear any
resemblanee to Hoover in the matter of
eceonomy. 1 there were any such thing
as an authority on word conservation, her
ook would never have shipped past,
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FrHE CHILDBREN 'S HOMER. By Papnize
CoLos, The Mucmillan Company. $2.

HOW TO READ I"OLTRY., By Evwen M.
Colsor. A. U, MeClury & o, $1.25,

Henrs Martin-Barzun, a French poet
best known for his Hymne des Forces, 1s
in New York on & mussion for his country,

The Last Enemy

A. Judson Pettit

Malcolm Rhoades plans to plunge
inlo eternity and return to life by
means of science, with a report of
what lies beyond. A surgeon, a girl
and her rich fiance come into the

slory.
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Marshall Jones Company

212 Summer Street, Boston

Read
JOSSELYN'S
WIFE

Katﬁleen
Norris

A Story of a woman's
faith.
Net, §1.50




